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GUY FAWKES’ DAY AT ALLY’S. 
“‘ The idea of a Pyrotechnic display for the Fifth originated with Bill Higgins, but Papa is old enouyh to know better than to lend himself to such childish 
nonsense. Rather than buy squibs and crackers, Papa said he would manufacture his own, and have a display in the back yarden, worthy of the Crystal Palace. 
* Unfortunately, the display came off earlier than was intended, and Papa, Bill Higgins, Alexandry, and Snatcher have been removed to the Hospital.” —Toorsie. 


THE FATAL CRACKER. A TALE OF A FIREWORK. FAUNTLEROY, BANKER, FORGER, AND 
oe ee ae Oy MAN OF FASHION. 


HE was, says a newspaper reporter, a well-made man, of 
middle stature. His hair, though grey, was thick, and lay 
smooth over his forehead. His countenance wore an ex- 
pression of most subdued resignation, The impression 
which his appearance altogether was calculated to make 
was that of the profoundest commiseration. 

This was Fauntleroy the banker, whose case in 1824 
caused a profound sensation in city circles and society 
generally. He was a partner ina bank in Berners Street, 
| and from the time that the management was left in his 
hands in 181! till his capture, about ten years, he had at 
least pocketed £170,000. He was seemingly a wonderful 
inan of business, and was at his post in the banking-house 
early and late. He seemed to be a perfect model for other 
business men to follow, but the fact was his fears of some- 
thing occurring which might lead to his detection in his 
absence compelled him to be almost constantly present 
during banking hours. 

The bank closed, he was a man of pleasure. He hada 
villa at Hampton and a house at Brighton. He sometimes. 
with two or three favourite guests, who, after dining with 
him at his club, went with him to his box at the opera, 
would drive down to Brighton in his barouche at great 
speed, take supper and a few hours’ sleep, enjoy the sea air. 


1, Augustus meets his darling Angelina. While 2.“Crowbars and firegrates!” yells Augustus, 3. “Save'me !” shrieked Angelina, and fell into the 
breathing words of love into her ear, a fiend, in the “here's a small earthquake got hold of me! Will arms of @ young man who she saw was standing 
shape of a street child, attaches a cracker to his coat, © somebody run and fetch the fire-enginc? Help!” handy, Angelina and Augustus don't speak now. 
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dine again and drive back, he turning up in Bernera Street some 
tine before the bank opened, 

‘The dinners he gave were of the most sumptuous description, 
One of his most chosen friends, who attended him to the scatfold, 
eotreated him,as on the brink of the grave and unable to take any- 
thing out of the world with him, to reveal the secret, wher- 
some wonderful euracoa was obtained, for whieh Fauntleroy’- 
cellar was fameus, 

It was said that by means of his forgeries he had sold out a large 
nrsountet stock, and that he paid £16,000 a year in dividends to 
escape detection, One day a country lady who had £13,000 in the 


ooks desired her London agent to sell them out. He went to the | 
Hank of England, and found no stocks stood in her name, [t+ | 


called atonee on Fauntleroy for an explanation, and was told that 
the Iudy had desired Aim to sell out. “Which I have done,” said 
the fraudulent banker, “and here are the proceeds.” Whereupon 
te produced exchequer bills to the amount, Nothing more was 
heard of the atfair, although the lady declared that Fauntleroy’s 
statement was false, 

On another occasion the banker forged a gentleman's name whi! 
the latter was sitting with him in his private room, and took the 
instrument out toa clerk with the ink still wet, 

His life must have been far froma happy one. “T remember,” 
save Dr. Richardson, * walking down Beruers Street, some months 
bfore the discovery of the forgeries, inthe company of Colonel —, 
nnd we came suddenly upon Fauntleroy, who was waikins befor: 
us, Colonel —, tapping him somewhat roughly on the <:onlder, 
exclaimed, * Hallo, old fellow, what are you thinking abont /° 

“He turned round trembling, his face naturally pule and deadly 
white, Aftera time he attempted a smile, and said, what was nu 
doubt the truth, ‘ You almost trightened me out of my senses.’ ” 

A curious circumstance in connection with the case was the offer 
of one Edmund Angelini, an Italian, at the Mansion House, to die 
in the banker's place, “If the law of this country,” said he, “can 
receive such a sacrifice, my death will render to heaven an innocent 
man, and to earth a repentant sinner.” 

After Fauntleroy's execution, an absurd report was circulated to 
the effect that strangulation had been prevented by the insertion 
ofasilver tube in his wind-pipe, and that after hanging for the 
regulation time, he was taken down and easily restored to conscious- 
ness, However, Major Griffiths says there is evidence existing that 
Fauntleroy died at the hangman's hands, and was buried, 

* * * * * * 

“ Alesandry,” said Billiam, the guide, mentor, and fiend, “TI have 
read somewhere of a cise in which the pipe trick was successfully 
performed, and if my memory serves me, ‘twas in the second series 
ot the * Mysteries of London,’ by G. W. M. Reynolds. 

“1, too, remember a pipe tale,’ murmured the Blue-Eyed, Blood- 
less One, * which ran thusly : * He was inthe Punch and Judy line, 
und met another showman, and he says, “ What's come to you of 
late, Bill’) Retired from business? You look queer. What's 
mney a “Been bloomin’ bad. ’Ad a haccident, Swallered the 
eo 

In another moment the boys were engaged in deadly combat, 

(A real qood one newt week.) 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
—— 

*.* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


J. HW. Kesxt (Lance-Corporal, H.M.S. Asia, Portsmonth),— 
Thanks for letter, It was inconcenient for the Eminent to visit 
Jtortsmouth at the period you mention ——A, LAW (The Build- 
ings, Great Wild Street, W.C.).— Your painting ix very fair. 
take a little pains, and you will make a pain-ter.—Dnr. H. 
STAPLETON-EDWARDES (New Church Road, Camberwell).— Your 
bottle of “© Gout and Rheumatic Cure” caused ALLY to hare 
spasms, Jt proved beneficial in that respect, asx it frightened 
away all the pains in his joints caused by the late cutting 
winds. JOHN PiIMM (Thomas Street, Kennington Park).— 
Your question has been answered, ——ALFRED HARRIS (Hill Street, 
Uurton-on-Trent).— Thanks for the “Counterfeit Coin Detector,” 
which has been placed among the © Relics,’ ——F, MORGAN (“Jolly 
Butchers,” Dorking).—Zhanks for your letter, The F.O.M. does 
nut object to your using his name as the password of your club— 
J. G, TAYLOR (Spring Road, [pswich).— Quite true; the pedigree 
of A, SLOPER, Esq., traces back until lost in the dim set distant 
past, A. H. HAMMAN (Brunswick Street, Hackney).— The 
“Sloper Watch” is sent post paid to the successful com petitors.— 
W. POTTER (Anhalt Road, Battersea, 8.W.).— Four suggestion came 
tw late-—DUNKLEY (Houndsditch).— Your manufactures are 
nrat-class, W, JOHNSTON (Elderslie Street, Glasgow ).— Ax soon 
as possible, ARTHUR SPENCER (Willowfield Street, Bradford ).— 
ALLY would advise you to “turn it up.,——JOE NEWBOLD (Old- 
wark, York).—Very sorry ; but it cannot be helped. 
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“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain. 


Forwarded toany part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-free : 


3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.O.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C, 


PARIS. 

On sale at all Kiosques and Bookselicrs', at 20 centimes, or by 
apreial arrangement at our ° 

PARIS AGENCY, 3 RUE LAFAYETTE, 14d. post-free, 


£1:1:0 
And the “SLOTER AWARD OF MERIT” wil? he given for the 
Best Answer to the following Question :-— 5 


WHY DOES A. SLOPER ALWAYS LOOK UNDER HIS BED ON 
GUY FAWKES’ NIGHT ? 


Asx thisisa Subject likely ta he watched by the Criminal Inves- 
tryation Department, add reas all replies to— 
“THE DYNAMITE DEPARTMENT,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, TC, 
** The List will close this Cay, SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 5TH, 1887, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
eae 

THERE are so many utter absurdities and follies recorded every 
day by the newspapers under the head of “Foreign Intelligence,” 
that ALLY begs to suggest that the heading be altered to “ Foreign 
Stupidity.” aie 

* 

Mr, Pharisee, can safely say, sir, that T never borrowed a shi!- 

ling in the whole course of my life. 


Mr, Sharpshing, Dear me, sir! what good judges of character a'l | 


your friends must have been. 
* 

THERE is sometimes a great deal of ingenuity exhibited in swear- 
ing, A certain Captain Tom L— always used to d— everything an 
inch high, That took in most things, while the artistic Italians 
curse all the saints in Paradise and ten miles round, so as to in- 
clude, we presume, those who reside in the suburbs, 
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| dog’s owner. “ He tried to bite my—er—er—an 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


No, 184.—The “ Tronbadour™ Costume, 


NO DISGUYSING IT. 

Is that right, 
Necky, that they aro going w | 
burn you for a guy? 
any rate, you'll make a gond fire ; 
you've got plenty of fat about 


Dobson. I wish I coud get Ad of this 
| bloobin'dold. I've used six candles already, 
| three idside, ad three outside ob my dose ; 

but id don’t sceb to do ady good, 


a a 


AN AFTER-DINNER SPEECH. 
Pompey. Gentlemen, I would willingly give you a speech, but as I feel an 


attack of the “jim-jams” coming, I think it will be the best plan for me to 


CABBY ON STRIKE. A STOUT PROTEST. 
Cabby. Only a bob! 
T guess I'll join the ranks of 


the unemployed, Get more that way. 


Lumpy. Fat, sir! D'ye mean to say 
D—n me, sir! allow me to 


! say I'm only full-figured, sir, 


(Saturday, November 5, 1887, 


A FEW days ago a deputation of churchwardens waited upon 
Baron SLOPER, in order to ascertain his opinion as to what th. 
length of a sermon should be, The great man replied, “I think » 
quarter of an hour is quite long enough for any sermon, and jj 
anything, with a leaning to mercy,” 

= 

Frenchman (learning English). Ah, yees. Now I begins to 

onderstand vot [| nevare could make de sense of before, De smajj 


| raisseau, de weak one, de female, you call it de SHEEP, and i. 


strong one, de vot you call manovar, de 1onclad, he is de Raw, 
west ce pas? ee 
* 


“T WISH you would call off your cur, sir,” said an elderly spinster, 
frowning. “1 hope he hasn't frightened you, miss,” replied the 
ke,” murmured the 
relenting spinster. “ Well, really one can hardly blame him for 
that, miss. He always had good taste, though,” “It's a nice little 

fellow, it is. Good dog,” trilled the elderly spinster, all smiles, 

ary 
* 


A FINE profession is the police, 
On twenty-two shillings a week, 
When one man has to keep the poses, 
Where Socialists meet to speak. 


All gibes and insults he must take, 
Like an innocent little lamb, 
And no resistance must he make— 
Nor even whisper a d—n, 
-* 

“WHAT's the matter, Muster Brown?” enquired a farmer of a 
neighbour ; “vou are looking mighty down in the chops.” “So | 
netd, I think. I've lost over tive hundred pounds in that there 
bank as broke.” “That be bad,” sympathised the farmer, “[ be 
main sorry to hear it.” “There be on’y one consolation,” said the 
mourning one, “and that be that neighbour Green ha’ been and 
lost twice as much.” ++ 


Lardi Longsox (reading from paper). What is the meaning o/ 
this, Charlie— The women were all up in arms"? 

Charlie, 1t means, my dear, that they were excited, and—er—¢r 
—angry. 

L. L. Angry? How ridiculous! I suppose they were men’: 
arms? But that’s just like some women—they always pretend that 
they don’t like it. * 


“ BE it true, sir,” interrogated a rustic, “as how the young squire 
be gone?” “Yes, my man, he died last night,” said the doctor. 
“And what might he ha’ died on, sir?” “ He died _ of phlebitis,” 
replied the man of medicine. “ Noa, noa, sir, yer doan’t get o'er 
me like that ‘ere. I may bea fule, but I ain't fule enough to believe 
as howanyone can die of tlea-bites—ay, or bug-bites either, for that 
matter.” *,* 


Country Cousin (who has just emptied both barrels), Quick, 
Charlie, knock that hare over. 

Masher Cousin, My deah fellah, I weally couldn't! You forget 
I’ve got my partwidge shooting clothes on. 1 couldn't be guilty of 
such werry bad form, don’t cher know, 

* 

THE following appeared in the advertisement columns of a daily 
paper recently. Of course we know what it means, but it does read 
peculiar :—“ Nurse wanted. To take charge of two children age 3u 
to 35,—A pply ——”" Ke. Innocent babes! 


* 
My chest expands, my spirits flow, 
As o'er the ocean wave I go, 2 
My bounding heart, too, throbs with joy, 
Oh, would I were a sailor boy ! 
1 wish the waves were calmer, though, 
And gales did not so roughly blow ; 
Somehow | don’t feel quite the thing— 
Here, steward—quick !—a basin bring ! 

% 

* 

ALLY was looking out of the window the other morning when he 
saw a scrumptious little tart tripping past. “Ah!” he exclaimed, 
as he smacked his lips, “there goes a girl after my own heart.” “It 
I didn’t think so,” cried Mrs, Sloper; “the impudent, brazen huzzy ! 


| I’ve seen her looking in here every morning as she passed, and | 


thought she wasn't up to no peed. After your heart, is she? The 
wretch! 1'll give her heart if I once get my hands on her.” 
* 


* 

Hearty Ilost (to Delicate Guest), Let me give you a piece of 
this suet pudding, my boy. It willdo you good, The proof of a 
pudding is in the eating, you know, , 

Delicate Guest (eyeing the pudding suspiciously). No, sir. 
pardon me. The proof of a pudding is in the way in which it 
digests afterwards, and—and I think I'd rather not, thank you. 


* 

IT is said that the other evening one of the Corporation made an 
inviduous remark respecting the Lord Mayor elect not being # 
thoroughbred Englishman, in the hearing of the latter, who imme- 
diately turned round and observed, “Now I think you are quite 
wrong, my friend, and that really lama better Englishman than 
you are, for you—you could not help being one, while I—1 am one 
from choice.” *,* 


Lodger, This milk seems awfully bad, Mrs, Tabby ; I never see 
a drop of cream onit. ¢« : 

Mrs. Tabby. Well, | never! Why, that’s just the sign of gool 
milk! The cream’s so rich and heavy that it sinks to the bottom, 
and that’s why you don’t see it. * * 


“Wot cheer, ’Arry! 'Ow’s the missis?” “She's werry bad, 
Bill, and I’m afeard as ’ow it’s the fever.” “Ah, I ‘spect it’s them 
foul 'fluviums, as the doctor said laid up my missis last summer. 
asserted William, “No, I don’t see as ‘ow it can be that, mate, 
replied ’Arry, “’cos she ain’t ‘ad a bit of poultry since last Christ- 
mas, and then it weren't a fowl, but a Ostend rabbit.” 


“My son, whene’er you choose a wife, 
Never fail to mind this fact : 

You'll always find the choicest good 
In the smallest parcels packed.” 


“What you have said no doubt is true, 
But small wives ain’t all custard ; 
You'll always in small parcels find 
Hot pepper, spice, and mustard.” 
« * 


* 

A YOUNG man applied the other day ata surveyor's office for a 
vacant clerkship, ‘Can you draw?” enquired the surveyor, “Oh, 
yes, sir,” was the reply, “I can draw a handcart, or beer, or a three 
months’ bill, but what [ want to draw most is a salary.” “There Is 
the door, young man,” said the surveyor, “and now let us see if 
you can draw an inference,” “* 


Mra. Stingiman, As vou are going to have the house done up at 
last, Stingiman, this will bea capital opportunity, and I am deter- 
mined to have a greenhouse, 

Stingiman (edging towards the door), Certainly, my dear: cer 
tainly! I have vo objection whatever! [t will look rather funny : 
but as faras lam concerned, you can have the house painted yellow 
or blue if you like, eee 

[And before she could explain, he went on his way rejoreing. 
-_* 


* 

“THE Penheckers went toa birthday party the other evening at 
Mrs. P.’s aunt’s, and during the evening Mrs, P. was induced to 
sing, “One of those pretty little things you used to sing before you 
were married, my dear.” |“ Your wife must have had a very goo 
voice, Mr. Penhecker,” observed someone. “Yes, indeed, agreed 
that gentleman, wearily ; “it must have been a very good one, or it 
would never have lasted as long as it has.” 


Baye 


SS 


Saturday, November 5, 1887.) 


TOOTSIE AT TERRY’S. 


> 


or, dear old wreck, ruin and remnant, the 
ave been a very dvose of a dawg, sometime 
or other previous to 
the year One, and gone 
the pace both fast and 
furiously. It must, if 
only half a quarter of 
the wonderful things 
he is sup} to have 
done be true, be per- 
fectly awful. At pre- 
sent. the dear, silly. 
tottering old thing has 
boundless belief iu 
himself, and is even 
yet quite surprisingly 
heleten 5 Indeed, 
his man Perks, who, 
as he (Perks) has put 
it, D igee him together, 
Heal and patches him up, 
im says he never knew 
such a man since the 
Duke of Queensberry 
(who, by-the-way, was 
rhaps a little before 
erks's time.) who 
wore a glass eye, and 
used milk baths, 
According to the 
Dook Snook, as I was 
oing to say, Terry's 
heatre is built upon 
the site of what was 
the Occidental, and 
reviously the Coal 
ole,a tavern once kept 
by Lord Chief Baron 
Nicholson, during the year of the Great Exhibition of 1851, taking 
nearly two hundred a week, with three judge and jury trials a night, 
at one shilling a head admission money, What judge and jury 
trials were, goodness knows, but something, I believe, too awfully 


ACCORDING to that 
Dook Snook, he must 


Daniel Chuffy: EDWARD TERRY. 


improper, which only awful men went to, there being men in those | 


days who took delight in stories, the like of which nobody now-a- 
davs can imagine, much less meution. i 

The Dook's twaddle is never-ending, but he received a “ facer,” 
as Bob terms it, from Lardi Longsox the other day, when he was 


chattering inanely of himself. She told him he remiaded her of | 


Altred Laminle, “a mature gentleman with too much nose on his 
face, too much ginger in his whiskers (or billy-goat), too much 
sparkle in his studs, his eyes, his buttons, his talk, and his teeth. 
Snook was very indignant, and called Lardi a Lampadion, which 
is a name, com- 
mon in the later 
(ireek comedy, 
applied toa 
dreadful young 
re : son ce : 
ively, petulan' 
character. The 
Dovk declared 
he had led a 
clean life (as 
men’s go), and, 
when his time 
came, should 
die in the odour 
of sanctity. 
Billy asked him 
afterwards what 
odour of sanc- 
titv. meant, to 
which he re- 
plied, with 
pomposity, “It 
was a prevalent 
notion that the 
dead body of a 
saint positively 
emitted a sweet- 
smelling 


savour is deci- 
dedly a mixture 
of patchouliand 
violet powder, 
But to return, Edward Terry has opened a very comfortable 
little theatre here, and his programme is quite amusing enough, | 
should think, to keep the house full till he has other pieces ready. 
If, when Edward was last up in town playing the Churchwarden, 
you did not go to see him, I advise you to go now. The idea of the 
play, if you have not seen it, is very droll, Mr. Daniel Chuffy Church- 
warden (Terry) goes to London and meets a fair-haired damsel, in 
whose cause he comes to dreadful grief, and a life of preternatural 
spotlessness is in iminent danger of unutterable wreck. Under such 
circumstances, the victim of suspicion— unjust, of course —is 
hounded to the cruel end by a fiend in human form, one Bearder, 
M.P., impersonated humourously by Lal Brough, you can imagine 
where the laugh ought to come in, and it certainly does, i 
T. C. Valentine, new to me, is capital, too, as Gaddam, and Tippy 
ain’ funny 
the 


Frank Bilton: 


Kate: 
J. W. ERSKINE, CLARA COWPER. 


where the little 
unfortunate oc- 
currence _ took 
place. Miss M. 
A, Victor now 
plays the part 
of the church- 
warden’s wife 
drolly as usual, 
of course. J. 
W. Erskine and 
Clara Cowper 
uit them- 

' pelves very 
creditably. In 
Meddle and 
Muddle, a little 
play which has 
caused much 
laughter, 1 am 
told, in the pro- 
vinces al 
Brough Sle 
appears, an 
is Premmarkably 
good. J, for 
one, am awfully 

leased that 

rough and 
Terry are to be 
found at one 
and the same theatre. They are both just as funny as can be, but 
their styles in no way clash. I hope what I hear is true about a 
burlesque. A burlesque is what thev ought to try to begin with. 

I may casually mention that | myself am “ still resting.” 


Nr. Beader, M.P.: 


Mrs, Amelia Chuffy: 
LIONEL BROUGH. v wf 


M. A. VICTOR. 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 


With this week's “ALLY SLOPEL’S HALF - HOLIDAY,” 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be gicen away to Purchasers of the Paper only. 

Each watch will have engraved upon it a faithful likeness of 
A. SLOPER, Esg., Friend of Man, “Cut out and pill in the Label 
printed below, and post it to :— 

THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 


“Th j 


e Sloperies, 


99 Shee Lane, London, EC, 


— EEE. a ee 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half. Holiday,” November Sth, 1887, 


Name. 


Address 


—~ 


Age 
Occupation, if any. 


How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser of) | 
the “Half-Holiday’’ \ 


The results of each werk’ s hie ert will be published in “ALLY 
SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” The list for this week's Competition 
will cluse on Wednesday evening next, November 9th, 1887. The 
Result of the Competition of October 2th, 1887, will be published 
in the “Haur-HoLipay” for Nocember 12th, 1887. 


*,* Specimen “SLOPER” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 


65th WEEK. 
RESULT OF OCTOBER 22nd COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


‘*sLOPER’”’ WATCHES: 


1. GEORGE TREE, Labourer, 39 Milton Road, Old Ford. Age, 41 years. 
Subscriber—2 years 3 months. LONDON. 

2. FANNY MARRIOTT, Actress, Strand Theatre. Age, 26 years. Subscriber 
—2 years 6 months. LONDON. 

3. JOHN REINITZ, Barman, “ Marquis of Lansdowne,’ Hanvar Street, 
‘ackney Road. Age, 32 years. Subscriber—19 months. LONDON. 

4. KATE WAKEFORD, Schoolgirl, High Street. Age, 16 years. Subscriber 
—6 months 2 weeks. STOCKBRIDGE. 

5, RICHARD METCALFE, Clerk, Burtersett Quarries. Age, 14 years, Sub- 

scriber—2 Peat HAWES 

6. FREDERICK REDDINGs, Waiter, “King’s Arms.” Age, 16 years. Sub- 
scriber—over 10 months, ODIHAMN. 

7, ELIZABETH NEWMAN, station Hospital, Fort Regent. Age, 35 years. 
Subscriber—2 years 15 weeks. JERSEY. 

8, JOHN JOHNSTON, Draper, 104 Main Street. Age, 17 years. Subscriber— 
1 year 6 months. COATBRIDGE. 

9. THOMAS HOLT, Sec. Cloth Hall, Age, 40 years 8 months. Subscriber — 


20 months. COLNE, 
10. HENRY V. POTTER, Head Gamekeeper, Harewood Park. Age, 45 years. 

Subscriber—3 years. CHEADLE. 
1L, REKAB ARNOLD, Draper, 92 High Street. Age, Sweet 16, Subscriber— 


49 weeks. COWES. 
12. WILLIAM 8. ROSE, Innkeeper, Four-in-hand Inn, City Road. 

ears. Subscriber—Since October, 1844. CHESTER. 
13. EMERSON LANGFORD, Ironmonger, East Gates Villa, Gaywood Road. 

Age, 21 years. Subscriber—Over 3 years. KING'S LYNN. 
14. W. H. BUNCE, College Servant, 13 Grove Street, High Street. Age, 40 

years. Subscriber—3 years. OXFORD. 
15. CORPORAL JAMES CUE, Drill Instructor, Royal Enniskillen Fusiliers. 


Age, 34 years. Subscriber—3 years, OMAGH. 
16. WILLIAM Y. COUNTE, Light Keeper, Lower Lighthouse. Age, 3 years. 
Subscriber—3 years 2 months. PORTLAND. 


17, EMILY STAINES, Waitress, Unicorn Hotel, Hare street. Age, 13 years. 
Subscriber—From inning. ROMFORD. 
18, EDMUND JOHN BROWN, Foreman, Mineral Water Trade, 2 Raleigh 
Street. Age, 33 years. Subscriber—1 ycar 10 months, regular, 
SCARBOROUGH. 
19, THOMAS RUSSELL, 443 Oldbury Road. Age, 32 years. Subscriber— 
about 21 months. SMETHWICK. 
20. THOMAS DARBY, Press Tool Maker, 24 Herbert Street. Age, 46 years, 
Subscriber—2 years, 4 months, 2 weeks. WEsT BROMWICH. 


AN OLD FLIRTATION. 


Two years ago she left me lorn, 

Left me, and laughed my love to scorn ; 
My heart felt broken. 

It seems a long, long time to me, 

And for the first time I and she 
To-day have spoken, 


Was this the girl I once adored ? 

‘Twas well that [ could not afford 
Just then to marry, 

‘Twas well my suit did not succerd.— 

She'd prove a weight too large indeed 
For me to carry, 


I fancy vow she wants me back, 

She absolutely called me Jack ! 
The forward hussy, 

As if we both were lovers still ; 

But no, young lady ; no, I will 
Not call you “ Pussy.” 


T’'ll finish her without delay 
“Who is that lady. Jack,” I say, 
“So young and pretty. 
To whom those fellows wave their hats— 
The one in pink. | mean?” “ Well, that’s 
My wife, Miss Kitty!” 
YOUR CH 
For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER’s HALF-HOLIDAY,” the 

services of a Graphologtst of qreat skill and talent hace heen engaged, Readers 
destring a delineation of their character must senda letter of moderate length, 


signed with the usual stynature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address), All letters neast be directed to— 
“ALLY SLOPER’S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOVERIES,” 
99 shoe Lare, London, E.C. 
Ansirers will be posted direct to the addresses qiven on Envelopes, No notice 
will be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations. 


Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen dys, but wll be forwarded 
as early as possible. 


RACTER TOLD. 


} against me, I shall 


| and all that. sort 


Debed 


TWO FRIENDS. 


2. 


Miss FitzsM1tH had been two years at the “ Friv.” Two years 
at the * Friv.” is a liberal education, aud a good deal more, 

Miss Fitzsmith 
lodged ata young 
married woman's 
house in Camden 
Town. 

The voung mar- 
ried woman was 
rather badly 
served by her 
husband. But 
she was a good, 
straight sort of 
young woman for 
all that. He was 
a commercial tra- 
veller in a small 
way; that is to 
say, he drank a 
good deal and 
neglected his 
wife. She had all 
the bother of 
looking after 
rates and taxes, 


of thing, while he 
did the grand, 

Miss Fitzsmith 
said to her one 
day, “ Why don’t 
you come in at 
the "Friv.; 
you've got a good 
figure, and would 
look very well. You're not so played out, although that brute docs 
so ill-use you.’ 

The young woman answered, “I’m married, and I'll abide by it.” 
Yet that evening Miss Fitzsmith gave her an order for the " Friv.” 

yhen she was sitting in the stalls, she saw Miss Fitzsmith in the 
height of her glory ; that is to say, with any amount of assurance, 
and very little supertiuous clothing. 

Although the thought passed through her mind that she would 
hardly like to display herself in the way Miss Fitzsmith did, the 
knowledge that she, the young married woman, had shapely limbs 
—‘‘all very tine and large,” as her husband had oft told her in their 
earlier married days—filled her with a desire to take advantage of 
the first real necessity for doing as her lodger did. 

After the burlesque was over, the young married woman went to 
the stage-door to call for Miss Fitzsmith. 

“I'm going out to supper with some of the girls,” said Miss 
Fitzsmith, 
“there's quite a 
little party on.” 

As to the 
young = married 
woman, she 
went home to 
her stale bread 
and bit of dried 
cheese. 

“My life isn’t 
over cheerful, | 
must own,” she 
said to hers: If, 
as she heard her 


She went to the stage-dour, 


husband Ao 
geripg up drunk 
to bed. 


o bed. 

Next weck hir 
husband was a 
great deal worse 
than usual, and 
abused her more 
than ever. Mo- 
ney was awfully 
short. 

“Iflean't get 
that) = sovercizn 
to make up the 
rates,” she said 
to herself one 
hight, * TP willde 
what Fitzsmith 
says—lI'll Koos 
I'm sure I'm better-looking than 


He abused her more than ever. 


an ‘extra lady’ at the ‘Friv.’ 
three-quarters of them.” 

However, she managed to get the sovereign, and put it under an 
ornament on the mantelshelf, where she often kept her change. 

It was a very sad thing, but Miss Fitzsmith was very hard up. 
She came home that day much out of temper. Several rings,a 
watch, and no one knows what else, had been left at the house 
with the sign of the three balls. 

“T must have a pound by to-morrow at ten,” said Miss Fitzs mith 
to herself ; “though how on earth I'm to get it I don’t know.” 

She was walking ruthlessly about the house, for the young 


| married woman had gone out. 


Miss Fitzsmith, who was a smart girl, knew her landlady kept 
her change on the mantelshelf, under the china image. 

She lifted up the image, took the sovereign from underneath and 
pocketed it. 

The young mar- 
ried woman found 
the sovereign 
gone, 

“T expect my 
lively husband 
took it,” she said, 
“and as luck is 


take an_ engage- 
ment at the‘ Friv.’ 
I shall cut house- 
hold) work and 
husband, and go 
in for a pretty 


ge. 

She had no difti- 
culty in obtaining 
the desired place, 
and her figure was 
the admiration of 
all the male su- 
pers as well as of 
the “leads.” The 
acting manager 
Was very attentive 
to her, and 
“mashes” jnnu- 
merable fell at her 
feet. 

The young mar- 
ried woman is in 
almost every pho- 
tograph shop-window in the City. 

Miss Fitzsmith never told her about the sovereign. 

Her husband o ‘casionally comes round to the “ Friv.” and ki) s 
upa row. But they are used to husbands who kick up ares. ot 
the “Friv.” 


Her husband kicks up rows, 
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; COERCION WITH A VENGEANCE. 
me de Farmer Goiles, It won't do, Gumpy, I know you want to 
“IF YOU WANT A THING DONE,” &c. serve a writ on me; if you do, I'll murder you where you stand, 


Miss Flylights will never be done out of her run, and as the fox was in view, dead beat, she left her mare pumped, set off as fast as her and as there is nobody about, no one will be the wiser. Take 
tootsies would take her, and was in herself quite fresh at the finish, my advice, don’t let me see your face any more, 


A TALE OF A GUY FAWKES.—(Extract from a Novel.) 


A SLIGHT MISUNDERSTANDING. 
Actor (rehearsing hts part). Ha, ha! ‘tis he—you are a 
fishmonger ! 
Mouldy, M.P. Confound you, sir! what do you mean? 
Allow me to tell you, I'm M.P, for Bouncetown, and — 


OOUBTFUL. 
Artist. No doubt my picture's good, but for the life of me 
T can't remember which | meant for the mansion, or which I 
meant for the coach-house, 


NO MISTAKE ABOUT IT. 
Chef. Hope to see you again, sir. 
Customer (departing). Hope you will, but take my advice, 
have your steaks mangled before you cook ‘em in future, we 
may then be able to get our teeth through ‘em. 


[Actor explains, 


1. “ Dear Ferdinand,” sobbed Amaryllis,” pupa has 
forbidden you the house; nay, if we were seen to- 
ether he would confine me in the deepest cellar 
neath the kitchen stairs.” “Wretch,” cried the 
youth, “ but, Ama, mine, I will devise a plan toenter 
the tyrant’s mansion to-morrow and bear you off.” 


4, The bargain struck, “Buying i into the back 
garden, my men,” said the indulgent father. “Here 
is the money.” A tear trembled on the eyelid of the 
stern old man. “Ah!” murmured he, “how that 
bundle of rags brings back my schoolboy days 
again!” and he smiled sadly, 


| A RACY FACT. 


2. “ Have you the disguise ?” demanded Ferdinand, The 
vassal produced the bundle. “ And the mask ?” “It is here, 
sire.” “'Tis well! you and the under-footman know m: 
instructions?” The man bowed, “Then go, and bot 
don the garb of Guy Fawkes’ boys. And now,” cried 
Ferdinand, when alone, “ to put my plan into execution.” 


5. ‘Mhe men dismissed, “ Amaryllis!” he cried, “ we will 
be happy to-day, at any rate. The servants shall go fora 
shillingsworth of fireworks. Come, help me, my child!” 
and he began cutting down the branches of the fruitless 
trees, and piling them round his daughter's purchase, 
But why does Amaryllis falter? 


or her to get a copy before it ts out of print. 


| Well, Cissy, and what does the English Constitution consist of ? 
Of Aristocracy. Democracy, and a—a—Hypocr—acy. 


3. “Oh, papa!” cried Amaryliis, “there is sucha 
beautiful guy at the door, we fhaven't had one ‘for 
years. If the men will sell it, may I have it?" 
“Certainly, my child,” ee the parent, “you 
know, with the exception of that puppy, Ferdinand, 
I can refuse you nothing.” 


6. Not for one moment would the old man leave 
the guy, but hovered round it till the shades of night 
fell. “ And now for the bonfire!" he cried. “ Amary- 
lis, bring me a light.” “Papa, he is too beautiful 
to burn,” she urged, But he took the match from 
the trembling hand. ‘The next moment Ferdinand 
sprang from the blazing mass! 


Tt would not only destroy the reader's interest in this exciting work, but possibly damage the sale, were we to divulge the dénouement, so here we stop, and advise him 


A RUM COVE. 

Our Deputy-Assistant Sub-Editor. I never 
saw such a fellow as that McGooseley, gene- 
rally begins his MSS. at the end; and as for 
the end, he generally leaves that out alto- 
gether, 


— 
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Paying with Fire ° 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Back again, ladies and gentlemen, as happy as ever, ready to celebrate the famous Fifth in a proper manner. What do you think of these flamers?—Don't play with fire, it's dangerous sport: This 
fact should be to children taught :—A curious custom, though very old, Paying rent in old iron, not gold :—Pity, past doubt, it would have been If the Victory no more we'd acen :—The Socialist shouts 
language free ; The police think it a jolly spree :—Our noble sport is getting tame; Hunting’s no goud without the game :—Two French celebritics fell out, And nearly had a fighting bout :—Olympian 


games seem jolly fun, Though sport that don't suit everyone.—Well, ta-ta, dear friends ; I hear some Fifth of Novemberites coming this way, and as they might take me fora guy, I think I had better 
skip.—THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 
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but the Xrsh man-of- all- work .bas 
F heavd thar kerosene 1s a qued har 
Na eatveces horse was bee:rn..ar fertihser ; begorra 


GOOD ADVICE. baldhead NV al fis back 
Smith, You don’t mean to say you're going to leave London! << ons : ards 
oes May as well; got no! else to do but Knock about 

a bit. 

Smith, Why the deuce, then, don't you go to Trafalgar Square 
and join the rest of the unemployed ? 


% 


Ix 
0% UB Vind ay een 8 wondering 
lid avgere that fiendish 
: smell is coming from 
QA 
= ie 
( t ae 
dye 
erie 
"'T beleve the old fool 13 a 
2 eye 
persfiring Aacaffm oil - 
OH, THAT WIND! i Great Scot? TE canté stand Not Cand Strikes 
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nd lo! behold a fine display ‘ - 
Is seen by man s0 bold. i ( He produces @ rates) Rs The vishman. his leftH 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


= 


Tie World’s Women's Temperance Union have instituted a week 
of prayer auuugst members o Christian churches in every land fur 
: the overthrow of the curse of drink and 
the opium trattic. Considering that 
women are the greatest sullerers by 
these evils, the idea isa good one, though 
very frequently it will be found neces- 
sary for the women to pray for them- 
selves, as some of them can shift liquor 
with quite as much gusto as, and in 
equal quantities with, the sterner sex, 

-* 


* 

THE Eminent, a few weeks ago, an- 
nounced his intention of presenting 
gratuitously to his readers 5,000 copies 
of his “Grand Parade March.” He was 
not, however, at all prepared for the 
enormous number of applications that 
poured in from all parts of the globe. 
A second and larger edition had there- 
fore to be got ready, and as this took 
time, some little delay was occasioned, 
greatly to the Friend of Man's regret. 
However, A. SLOPER believes that every 
man, woman, child, and young lady 
who applied, have now been served. Very few copies of the 
“Grand Parade March” remain, and those readers who have not 
already had a copy wherewith to make sweet music on the family 
piano, can, by sending the usual application aud a halfpenny 
stamp, have one posted to them, 

© 


* 

AN advertiser in a contemporary sets imprisoned emotion free in 
the following manner :—* Forget-me-nots still grow on River Bank, 
Hairbells, too, and Ivy on Firs. So cling love, faith, trust, and life 
to you for ever. Be happy. Whatever happens I am true.” 
last winter's ulster all too thin a protection against the confounded 
cold, if auybody could show A, SLOPER the place where forget-me- 


nots still grow on the river-bank, not to saya word about ivy upon | 


firs, he would hie him to the tloral Eden and drink claret cup until 
sweet summer again steals round, 
»* 
* 


“CONFECTIONER'S, Sweets, Cigars (respectable). Suit ladies, 
Trade £11 weekly, nearly half profit.” So runs an advertisement 
inthe Daily Telegraph. But what would suit ladies, the business 
or the cigars! And to what does the respectability belong? If to 
the cigars, how comes it that the £ 11 is “nearly half profit’? 

* 


A BIRMINGHAM tailor appears to have fallen a victim to the 
wiles of Cupid ina bi touching way. He “measured” a young 
lady, who was a music-hall artiste, for “ half- : 
a-dozen suits of clothes,” and must have 
fallen in love with the fair siren of the lyric 
footlights. At any rate, he is said to be far, 
far away from his ordinary postal address, f/f 
leaving an invalid wife. A sombre touch of YM 
tragedy is added tothe story by the statement 
that the husband of the implicated lady, on 
hearing of the elopement, threw himself in 
front of a local train at Vauxhall, and 
was cut to pieces. 

= 


* 

BLACKBURN has_ been 
visited by a gentleman 
who, for grim peacefulness 
of character, ought to be 
decorated with the Order 
of the Cold Steel Chisel. 
It struck him that as he 
was in want of money he 
night find a few pence at 
the Blakey Moor Coopera- 
tive Society. Itis true the 
cash was safely interred 
within a safe weighing tive 
hundredweight. But that ~ 
did not deter the man of 
strength. He quietly lifted 
tre quarter ofa ton of iron, 
popped it upon one of the 
society's trucks, and then added impudence to injury by pleasantly 
chatting with the tirst policeman he met in the street. Passin; 
the man in blue, the truck with the safe, the gold within it, an 
the industrious purluiner of other people's property vanished in 
the dim distance, where, by-the-bye, he still appears to linger for 
anything that Blackburn has heard of the matter. 

* 
* 

THE novelties of the forthcoming Ninth of November cavalcade 
in the City are already scheduled. The world is to see drawn 
through the streets one car representing Charity, including a lady 
dressed as a widow, receiving the gifts of the Mansion House, and 
another car supporting a summer party in the enjoyment of one of 
the “open spaces” provided after the manner of Epping Forest, by 
the coal dues, and other funds controlled by the City Corporation. 
The procession will include the new Lord Mayor and the F.O.M., but 
the four cars—of which the other two will be emblematic of 
Commerce and Education—are apparently assumed to have superior 
attractions. What A. SLOPER finds lacking about the show is the 

resence of the Elder McNab aud McGooseley mounted on a 
decent-sized trout-lie, and supported by any modern representative 
of Baron Munchausen, They would certainly add a feature to the 
spectacle. + * 


SOME years ago, it appears, as a punishment for certain political 
a Thibetan Lama was informed by the Emperor of China 
that after his death his soul would not be 
permitted to revisit this earthly world. On 
the Lama’s death, however, the celestial 
“authority ” was besought * to withdraw the 
interdict.” Agreeing graciously to” the 
prayer of the petition, the soul of the de- 
ceased has now been permitted “to appear 
in the person of a baby.” ALLY hopes no 
Thibetan Lama will die in his parish, as 
babies thereabouts are already too plentiful. 
* 


offences, 


* 

ToM SMITH’s price list of Christmas novel- 
‘ies has just reached Tootsie, and reminds 
her that the season of goose and turkey is 
how very near. Readers of * A, SLOPER’S 
Har - HoLipay” who want something 
really attractive for Yuletide, cannot do 
better than try a few of Tom Smith's 
Cosaques, or Surprise Packets. The Christ- 
mas Crackers made specially by Tom Sinith 
for the Eminent are extremely good, and 
pretty to look upon, They cost only six- 
pence a box containing a dozen, and at the 
price cannot be beaten. Just you trv them. 

+ 


* 
WHEREVER he appears, the Eminent 
carries off the honours; he can’t help it, it 
runs in the family. Even at the Crystal 
Palace Cat Show he was to the fore. Ally 
Sloper and Tootsie (coupled) received first 
prize and silver medal; while the mother 
(Mrs. Sloper) gained second prize, and the grandmother carried ott 
afirst prize. These fortunate members of “the” family were intro- 
qos Ky Mr, James Ware, of the Conservative Club. Thorpton 
eath, 


With | 
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THE genial weather which has prevailed lately has brought about 
an early arrival of visitors for the Brighton season, and this 
been specially marked by the 
large increase of carriages on the 
front. The esplanades have been 
crowded, and, though the sky at 
times appeared overcast, the tem- 
perature has kept high, with the 
result that the promenades on 
the Hove sea wall and in the Ma- 
deira Road, at the other end of 
the town, have been thoroughly 
enjoyed, The places of amuse- 
ment have been doing excellent 
business, The Aquarium, espe- 
cially, where you can see the 
pretty girl in all her paint on the 
stage, and the pretty girl in all her 
ditto and innocence off the stage. 

* 

ALLY spent a very pleasant 
evening at the Marylebone The- 
atre last Saturday week, when a 
capital rendering of Hamlet was 
given by the good-all-round com- 
pany engaged at this theatre. H. 
iascoigne and wife acted excel- 
lently in their respective parts of 
Hamlet and Ophelia, though the 
impersonator of the ghost might 
perhaps been a little more dis- 
tinct in his utterance, but for a 
one-night piece everything went 
off extremely well. The mana- 


| ger. and manageress are to be complimented on their courage in 


taking up such a difficuit play. 
* * 


* 

OF a verity there 13 nothing new under the sun, Upon the 
recently found Hittite seal which carries the speculative mind back 
to the old Testament, is seen a trident-shaped object. This is not, 
it is true, the one carried by Britannia, but the learned allege that 
it is the origin of the French jleur-de-lys, This would doubtless 
suggest the supposition that the sardine 1s a relative of the delicacy 
which Cleopatra took for break fast, and that “Won Dieu!” was the 
favourite exclamation of the Pharaoh who knew not Joseph. 

* 


* 

As if it were{not enough that Belgians and Englishmen are at 
daggers drawn, the Dook Snook hears that the fishers of Mount’s 
Bay in Cornwall are asking for a gunboat to protect them from the 
raids of their brethren from Plymouth and Dartmouth, The herring 
and mackerel might well be astonished if they could know all the 
troubles of which they are the unw itting and innocent cause. 


* 

So the Parisian Hippodrome has returned to us—we won't sa: 
like a bad penny, for fear the Management should think we wis 
to cast a slur on 
their capital enter- " 
tainment, People 
who are fond of 
circuses should cer- a | 
tainly not miss see- 
ing this one, for it 
is undoubtedly ona 
bigger and grander 
scale than has ever 
previously been 
seenin this country. 


* 

Tunis has been 
enjoying a novel 
storm. A _ water- 
spout burst in the 
vicinity of Hatbonn 
and destroyed 
about three thou- 
sand olive trees. An 
immense number 
of cattle and shee 
were drowned, anc 
two people who 
happened to be 
looking at the spec- 
tacle suffered most 
severely. Just as 
they were being 
carried away by the : 
inundation, a flash of lightning struck them, and killed them 
both. This strikes A. SLOPER as being a remarkably good light- 
ning story, and one entitled to very fair honours. It speaks much 
for the imaginative powers of the narrator, who, when he could 
have comfortably drowned his two friends, elected to make a flash 
of lightning do the deed. ** 


SANSA SO 
4. 


. 
\ 


IT seems that a collie dog was the first to reap the bene,it of the 
Shakespeare Memorial Fountain. Assoonas Mr. Irving had turned 
on the water, the collie leaped into the trough and ag delight- 
edly its contents. “It was,” says the Daily Telegraph, “a touch- 
ing, unrehearsed, and unforeseen incident ;”” which A. SLOPER can 
well believe. The notion of “rehearsing” it would have been 
funny indeed. * + 


AMONG the incidents of the recent General Election in Bulgaria 
the O'Flaherty notes that the Czar was elected member for Cup- 
lovitza, a Zankoffist district. The voters as they went to the poll 
cried that they had every confidence “in the son of the Liberator.” 


THE great question over in Australia now is—what shall we do 
with our rabbits? It is not the “Buck Rabbit” of the supper 
table which troubles our worthy 
Australian brothers, but the devasta- 
ting “Bunny” of British birth. A 
substantial reward of several thousands 
of pounds is oftered for the brutes’ ex- 
tirpation, and people in search of a 
fortune in this respect could not do 
better than make “short tracks ’ for 
the greater England across the seas. 
Mrs. &. believes if a few barrels of 
Fleet Street whisky were only poured 
down the Australian warrens. that the 
bunny-rabbit would cease out of the 
land. It kills men in this climate, 
There it would probably remove the 
landscape itself. ** 


WE'RE off! Eureka! At last we 
have found it! The Croydon Board 
of Guardians have been informed that 
one part of Penge was called “Tom 
Tiddler’s Ground,” and nobody knew 
what parish it was in, and county court 
summonses could not be served there. 
One guardian was so struck—shall we 
say by the salubriousness of the situa- 
tion -—that he at once said that he 
should like to go and live there. So 
would A. SLOPER. If anybody has a 
comfortable house to let, or even part 
of a cellar to hire out, he may write in at once. A handsome 
hotel approved with the newest appliances would be certain of 
custom all the year round on this spot, if the advantages of the 
situation were thoroughly well advertised, 


| 


£150 Py 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FoR THE WEEK ENDING NOVEMBER 121H, 1d97, 
a 

6th November, 1823.—“It is not a little singular,” say. 
The Morning Post of this date, “that on the date on which Thurte!| 
and Hunt perpetrated the murder of the unfortunate Mr. Weare. 
the father of the former had been re-elected Mayor of Norwich, an} 
the brother of the latter (who, we understand, possesses a very 
respectable character), made his first appearance in Dublin 3. 
Macbeth on the evening of the same day.’ 

6th November, 1799—An earthquake occurred this day at 
Guernsey. Castle Coruet, in Guernsey, has, from time to time, 
served for the confinement of prisoners of State, and among other. 
of Burton, who, with Prynuc and Bastwick, was prosecuted in th. 
Star Chamber in 1637, and sentenced to be fined, pilloried, branded, 
and imprisoned for life. 

6th November, 1818.—Two respectable farmers, tenants at Heckley 
Grange, near Alnwick, having lived together in the greatest 
harmony, from childhood, voluntarily terminated, at the sam- 
moment, on this day, their existence. They were brothers, one 70, 
ae other 60 years of age. Both quite old enough tu have known 

etter. 


%th November, 1665.—The tirst Gazette was published in 
England on this day at Oxford, where the Court had retired duriny 
the Great Plague. The weekly returns of the dead (generally) in 
London for the months of July and August were 1,006, 1,268, 1,761, 
2,785, 3,014, 4,030, 5,312, 5,568, 7,496. In December, 73 parishes (it 
began within the walls, 10th June, at Fenchurch Street) were stated 
to be free from the disease, and the Court returned to Whitehall, 
2nd February, 1666, when the title of the journal was changed t 
the London Gazette, . . 

7th November, 1781.—This day, at Seville, in Spain, a woman was 
burnt, who was accused of an intercourse with the devil. Thi. 
poor creature was young and handsome. By a retinement in 
cruelty, the Inquisitors commanded her nose to be cut off, two 
hours before the horrid execution, that her affecting figure might no 
longer interest the spectators in her fate. Mercier, who publishe: 
this shocking fact, in Paris, in the year 1783, says, “ This fact wa- 
told me by an eye-witness.” 


8th November, 1864.—Southwark Bridge was this day 
opened to the public free. The Middlesex end of Southwark 
Bridge formed a portion of the Vintry Ward, so called from the 
vintners or wine merchants of Bordeaux, who from a very early 

riod were accustomed to bring their lighters, and other vessels 
Eaen with wine, to this port, and there land it by means of cranes 
(whence the name of Three Cranes Wharf), for sale during the 
next forty days. : a i 

8th November, 1839. — Twelve lives were this day sacrificed at 
Radstock Well-way Pit, Somersetshire, by some malicious person 
cutting the rope which let the men down to the workings. The 
cage fell a distance of 756 feet. So terrible was the shock, that 
= one body could be identified, the remainder being literally 
smashed and dissevered limb from limb. 


Oth November, 1775.—Arnold, at the head of 1,000 men. 
arrived this day before Quebec. The unexpected appearance of au 
army, emerging out of the depths of an unexplored wilderness, 
threw the city into the greatest consternation ; but want of boat- 
to cross gave the citizens time to rally, and the critical moment 
was lost. The sufferings of this detachment were incredible. They 
ate their horses and a and, after soaking their cartouche boxes, 
belts, and leather breeches, absolutely ate them. 

9th November, 1837.—This being the first Lord Mayor's Day 
since her accession, the Queen proceeded through the City in state 
to dine with his lordship (Sir John Cowan, Bt.) at the Guildhall. 

9th November, 1641.— Francis de St. Preuil, a distinguishe!| 
French officer, and governor of Arras, was this day beheaded at 
Amiens. 


10th November, 1'7769.—Captain Hollymore died this day 
at Nine Elms, near Vauxhall. Wiliam Hone, in his “ Year Book,” 
says :—“ His mother had prepossessed him, when a child, that he 
should die on this date, and in consequence of that prepossession. 
he made his will, and gave orders about his funeral ; and though 
seemingly in perfect health when he went to bed, was found dead 
next morning, without the least sign of violence of any kind.” 

10th November, 1874.—Captain Burnaby, of the Royal Horse 
Guards (slain in the Soudan), and Lord Manners, of the Grenadier 
Guards, ascended this day in a balloon from the Crystal Palace. 
and made a successful trial of a machine devised by the former fur 
neon the course of the wind above clouds when the earth is 
concealed. 

10th November, 1567.—Robert Devereux, Earl of Essex, the 
favourite of Queen Elizabeth, was born this day. Sir Walter 
Raleigh says :—“ Yea, the late Earle of Essex told Queen Elizabeth 
that her conditions were as crooked as her carcasse ; but it cost 
him his head, which his insurrection had not cost him, but for that 
speech.” 


11th November, 1810.—W hena candidate for the Académic. 
De Musset, who was born this day, went to pay the customary visit 
to an influential “ Immortal,” whose chateau was in the environs of 
Paris. At the moment that the poet rang at the grit, an ignoble 
whelp of incredible ugliness, covered with mud, rushed to meet him 
with joyous barks, and fawned upon him, to the detriment of the 
t’s new pantaloons. Disgusted as De Musset was, it would have 
Peet perilous to drive off the “ Immortal's” faithful dog, so he wa- 
compelled to let the frightful animal lick his hands, cover hin with 
caresses and dirt, and precede him to the drawing-room. A moment 
later the Academician entered. De Musset noticed his embarrass- 
ment, at which he was not surprised, considering the behaviour ot 
the animal. They adjourned to the dining-room, followed by the 
dog, which, after giving vent to his delight by various gambols a nd 
barks, placed two muddy paws on the cloth, seized the wing of a 
cold chicken, and began contentedly to devour it. ‘That's thy 
most abominable brute I ever heard of,” thought De Musset, au 
continued aloud—* You are fond of dogs, I see.” “Fond of dog=: | 
echoed the “Immortal.” “I hate dogs.” “But this animal here’ 
“T have tolerated the beast only because it is yours, sir.” “* Mine! 
said De Musset ; “I thought it was yours, which alone prevent 
me from killing him.” The two men roared with laughter ; | 
Musset had made a friend. The dog was speedily ejected. 


12th November, 1864.—We read in the “* Essays ” of Sal 
Bury Duncan, who died this day, that some of the most event! 
changes in our constitution have been carried by feeble sof Meee a 
The great points of the national r. ligion, under Elizabeth. wer 
carried by six votes. The yreat question ou the danger of | pets 
in Queen Anne's reign, was decided by a majority of 250 to he 
The Hanoverian succession was carried by a single vote | The 
Remonstrance, in Charles I.’s time, by 11, ‘The Union with Seot- 
land and Ireland by very small majorities. The Reform in Parlin: 
ment in 1831, by one! } 

12th November, 1886, — Fred Archer, the jockey, was 
buried at Newmarket. 


~ ALLY SLOPER 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


this day 


will be paid by Mr. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pro- 
rietor of “ALLY SLOPER’s Haur-HoLipay, ¢ my 
next-of-kin ofany Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Sernants 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his or her art 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the L nited Kings on, 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of * ALLY SLOPERS Lae 
Houipay ” és found upon the Deceased at the time of the Acct - , 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-Houipay” és published erery Thurs ig 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from tha 
time, expiring at 10 u'cluck the following Thursday morning. 


Saturday, November 5, 1887.] 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


CHURCH BELLS 


From Two Points or 
VIEW. 
I 


~. Y own church bell! How 
* sweet its sound ! 
- What melody it tlings 
around ! 
What joy for those 
who near it dwell, 
To hear its clear vi- 
brating swell ! 
Methinks | see their 
ladsome bound 
When matins ring, 
when vespers tell 
That warring day with 
Peace is crowned— 
Methinks I hear them bless my bell! 


From morn till eve its tones resound 

With cheerful clang o’er air and ground. 

On weary brains they haply fell, 

And, lo! they helped dull care to quell. 

Or pain-racked nerves perchance have found 
A restful calm—and all is well. 

How sweet the stories that are wound 
By Fancy round my own church bell! 


II. 


That dashed church bell! It makes me swear! 
1 grind my teeth—I tear my hair! 
To rest and thought it rings a knell, 
And what's its use [ cannot tell. 
It’s really more than | can ris 
I wish it were in—somewhere—well, 
I won't precisely mention where,— 
But somewhere off this earthly shell. 


That blessed parson doesn’t care— 
I'd smash the villain, if I dare. 
And then I'd smash his beastly bell— 
No more it should my sleep dispel ! 
No more its hideous clanging blare 
Of throbbing brain and nerves should tell ; 
Or till with shrieks the mocking air— 
I'd pulverise that dashed church bell! 


Each Week's 


\| 
HT 


Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Man is now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
crery week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF: HOLIDAY "— 
one toa Lady, and one to a Gentleman, All that has to be done 
is tocut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 


ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Enrclope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


-T nm 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” November 5th, 1887. 


Name 


Address 


Want * 


* “Sloper Watches” will not be given, 
40th WEEK. 


RESULT OF OCTOBER 22nd COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants hare been Awarded 


“SsSLOPER PRESENTS.,”? 
1, SACHIE FELL, 143 Brixton Road, Brixton, LONDON. 


A BOX OF WATER-COLOURS. 
2, EDWARD C. ALLEN, 5 Canal Terrace, TAUNTON. 
A PORTMANTEAU. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 
Advertisements. as under, will be inserted in this column free of 


charge, provided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with the 
Advertisement, not for publication, but asa quarantee of good faith, 
Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


Wwas TED bya young lady, under 20, petite, rather dark, win- 

ning manners, a companion for life. Gentlemen without income need 
not apply. No letters answered tntess containing photo, Address—* LILLIE,” 
re YTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, 


GENTLEMAN, aged 30, would be glad to correspond with a 
young lady with a view to marriage. He is possessed of a considerable 
income, has good prospects, and is considered sufficiently good-looking, Address 
“Jack D.."“ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
Lane, London, E.C, 


"WO YOUNG LADIES, tradesman’s daughters, would like to 
correspond with two gentlemen. Nell, aged 24, tall, dark hair, 
hazel eves, Ettie, aged 22, medium height, dark hair, blue eyes, Both good- 
Wanpered, thoroughly domesticated, and can make their own dresses, Kindly 
4 se photos, which will be returned in strictest confidence, Address — 
NELL OR ETTIE,” * TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 
“shoe Lane, London, B.C. 


uh | ONC OMMISSIONED OFFICER, in a regiment of Dragoon 
Guards, who is about to proceed to India, wishes to correspond with an 
eiueated young lady between 20 and 30, Looks no object so long as she ts 
Jemesticated, loving, fond of home and children. Advertiser ts 30 years old, 
‘alland good-looking. Address, with photo if possible, to“ JAMIE,” “ TOOTSIE’S 
IATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” * The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


WIDOW, aged 31, fair complexioned, grey eyes, golden hair, 
- rather tall and fine figure, cheerful and thoroughly domesticated, obtain- 
Ng a good income as a business woman, owns furnished home, small capital 
“ I! invested, wishes to meet with a gentleman with view to early marriage. 
Must be respectable, steady, and ina fairly good position, Address—" AILEEN,” 
pLvOTHIE > MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, 


*.* VOTE.—Tuwotsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 
Sorward unopened, ta the partics interested, all letters received in 
r zi ¥ to the ahore advertisements, Advertisements already received, 
which do net appear abore, will appear as soon as space admite, 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soonas we could desire ; 
but the Lditor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length, 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Bor,and 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


141 SEVEN SISTERS ROAD, N. October 12th, 1887, 
My DEAR ALLY.—When | was on the stage at the South London 
last night | perceived your well-beloved nose, attixed to yourself, in 
the stalls, On hurrying tothe front to treat you to * Unsweetened” 
I found you had departed, 1 saw the County Court man there, so 
knew why you had a sudden appointment elsewhere ; but in your 
haste you dropped your comb, which | discovered on a velvet seat 
in the stalls, J, Griftiths, the donkey master (not the donkey), of 
the Bros, Grffiths, Walter Burnot, the Comic Poet Laureate, and 
myself took the article to Mrs. Poole, who refused to be responsible 
for anything of such value, so | send it to you per governmental 
post. Yours ever, GEORGE CHIRGWIN, F.O.S. 
P.S.—Walter Burnot says it is not your comb, but a model of the 
Thistle, Walter is a d—— f—. 


109 BROAD STREET, READING, October 14th, 1887. 
DEAR TOOTSIE.—I am sure you must be anxious to know how 
your fond parent conducted himself at the torchlight demonstration 
eld here. In a word he was Al. The procession was a grand 
success, and ALLY a central figure. It would have done your heart 
good to see the dear old man ina chariot drawn by an ass, with a 
clown for a coachman—the said clown doing his level best to see 
that ALLY was not burnt too much by the sparks from the torches— 
anda running footman, attired as a chawbacon, leading the moke, 
both footman and moke behaving in a most exemplary manner, 
The cheers and kisses that were showered down upon ALLY must 
have almost turned his head, and no doubt would have done but 
for repeated doses of “ Unsweetened,” which kept him from being 
overcome by his reception, Hearty cheers were also given for the 
other members of the family, not forgetting vourself. Picture ALLY 
holding a huge torch in his left hand, one foot resting on the edge 
of the chariot, his right hand holding aloft his hat, the bottle of “ Un- 
sweetened ” in full view, green-coloured tire lighting up his venerable 
nose, then you will have an idea of the part your respected pater 
took in the procession, He left Reading this morning, and I trust 
has arrived home safe, with love, 
Yours for ever, H. M. LOOMES, 


SHEFFIELD, October 15th, 1887, 

DEAR OLD GIN-SMUGGLER,—I had a warm time of it the other 
night. 1 went to see Irving in Manchester, and before going inside 
the theatre, purchased your thrice-blessed weekly from one of the 
numerous vendors outside, thinking that no better means could be 
found of passing the time than by the perusal of your marvellous 

nn’orth. There was an awful crush to get in, I had some fusees 
oose in my ket, and also, most fortunately, the copy of your 
paper. The fusees had a row, and became ignited, uring the 
“eruption,” your dear old mug suffered considerably, my ket 
was clean burnt out, and if 1 had not been provided with your 
champion “ grenade,” I myself should have been burned seriously, 
1 write this to show you that your paper not only prolongs life by 
means of the “laugh and grow fat” principle, but also preserres 
life—and all fora Penny! Love to Tootsie, mashes to Billy, and 
undying thanks to yourself, from, yours to a cinder, 

BARON SLOPER, P.O.L, (Preserver of Life.) PHOENIX. 


MILITARY HOSPITAL, JERSEY, October 15th, 1887. 
DEAR FRIEND ALLY,—I have to thank you very much for the 
copy of your truly “Grand Parade March.” The illustrated front 
page is highly characteristic. But one thing that struck us—my - 
wife and I—is the conspicuous absence thereon of the dog 
“Snatcher.” Had he been ignominiously immured in the coal 
cellar for some canine peccadillo? or had the superior attraction 
of a venerable bone proved one too many for this faithful follower 
of the Profit? And now, O Friend of Man, the Peerless, the Ruby- 
Nosed One, lend an ear to our good wishes, Before that time 
comes when you yourself shall occupy the chief place among the 
Sloperian collection of Relics—preserved, as no doubt you will be, 
ina sufticiency of “ Unsweetened”"—may the snows of many succes- 
sive Christmases serve only to enhance, by contrast, the beauty of 
your most prominent feature ; may the suns of numerous summers 
shine only to prove that its shadow shows no symptom of waxing 
less ; may it prove a welcome introduction to all you love best, 
and never have just cause to blush over anything less innocent than 
a bottle of genuine “ Unsweetened.” 
Yours appreciatively, G, A. NEWMAN. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” hare been 
presented to 


FREDK. JESSETT, Comedian, Woodside, Leavesden, near Watford, 


Sor the Best Suggestion ( printed hereunder) as ta how 
A, SLOPER should 


SETTLE IRELAND. 
RESOLVED IN TEN MINUTES. 


The best way to settle the Irish difficulty, ina manner that would 
do good to all concerned, is :— 

1, That an Irish Parliament be created, with absolute control 
over everything but itself, 

2, That our Most Noble Friend of Man, ALLY SLOPER, Esq., be 
lowered from his present exalted position to that of Premier, Prime 
Minister and Leader of the House of said Parliament (with all 
emoluments accruing), : 

3. That Iky Mo be First Lord of the Exchequer, assisted by Bill 
Higgins. 

4. That Mr. McGooseley, having risen from nothing, be ap- 
pointed Home Secretary. 

5. That the Red Tape and Sealing Wax Office be attended to by 
the Dook Snook, Hon, Billy, and Lord Bob, with the Elder to 
(Mc) Nab the fers, 

6. That the Lord Left-tenant be abolished, and right tenants 
found in lien thereof, 

7. That the House shall not be divided against itself, but shall 
consist solely of an Upper House, the members of which shall be 
drawn from the Rt. Hon, A. SLOPER’S Family and “Two with you” 
Friends, 5 

8. That Mra, Sloper shall set the example of * At ZZomes,” in the 
stead of “* Movnlight” parties, 

9, That the National Beverage shall be according to Act (or first 
drink) of New Parliament, * Unsireetened ” (two out). 

10, That ALLY shall rival St. Patrick, and banish all sakes and 
scorpions from the Emerald Isle. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


THESPIAN.—The poor amateur actor has been liberated who was 
charged with murdering the Queen’s English. He has promised 
not to do it again until he actually joins the profession. 

Why is a man in robust health like a good sewing-machine ?— 
Because he seems (seams) very well, 

WHEN is a fowl like a seaman /—When she's in the hatch-way. 

WHEN isa spider like a pigeon ?—When he takes a tly. 

WHAT is that which puts an end to your cigar, and yet does not 
stop you smoking ?—A cigar-holder. 5 

IT is said that Mr. Matthews lately received a eab deputation re 
grievance! He advised them all to have cabs. It had always been 
to hima cabbin’ it question, ever since he could remember. You 
take them for weal or wee, said he, The deputation retired on large 
fortunes. 


A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


(Commenced In No. 124.) 
= 

CHAPTER XXXVIIL—( Continued.) 

POINT out to her that this is a 
good deal to take for three weeks, 
and ask her to bear in mind that 
| shall want my _ portmanteau. 
She says that’s nonsense; that a 
brush and comb in my pocket, 
and a second coat over my arm, 
is all L need take. 

| don't agree with her. In fact, 
there is a decided difference of 
opinion, which bids fair to end in 
words, However, we arrange it 
amicably, and only four boxes 
and a bundle are put into the fly 
which comes to take us to the 
railway station. 

It seems certainly as if we were 
doomed to meet with misadven- 
ture. The horse tumbles down, 
and is so long in getting up again, 
that we miss our train, We have 

three hours to wait for the next. 

Rose Anna suggests ices in the refreshment-room, as a pleasant 
way of passing the time. We tind an hour and a half of ices is as 
much as we can stand, 

We read the advertisements on the walls, We eye Mr, Smith's 
bookstall till a small boy is told off to watch us, in case we should 
be there with felonious intent. 

We get sulky, we get angry, we quarrel, we make it up, and then 
it geta to the time for ticket-taking. In exchange for something 
very like a tive-pound note, | get two tourists’ return tickets for 
Saltington, and Rose Anna and | take our seats in a first-class car- 
riage, and are soon whirling along the metals, away, far away, from 
smoky brumous London to the clear fresh air of the sea and hills, 
Hurrah for Saltington ! 

It is a long, hot, fatiguing ride to Saltington, We sleep, I think, 
the latter part of the way. At any rate, | jump up with a start 
when Rose Anna pinches my arm. I ask if it isa collision, My 
wife says, enthusiastically, * No—THE SEA!” 

Somebody else says, “The bright, the fresh, the ever free.” I 
look out of the window and see about two inches of blue-grey vapour 
between a couple of hills, 1 wonder if the sea at Saltington is 
always like that. While | am wondering, the hills shut out even 
that little bit, and the train rushes on for Saltington, 

“Tickets, gents ; tickets, please,” says a voice. 

“Fullalove !” roars another, 

Rose Anna nudges me, _ 1 turn white and shiver. 

“A gent of the 
name of Fulla- 
love’s wanted, 
yells the same 
voice, 

This is getting 
unpleasant. I put 
my head out of 
the carriage win- 
dow and find 
everybody else 
has done the 
same, and that the 
majority are grin- 
ning. 

I wait tell the 

man comes close 

tome, when L ask, 
ina whisper, what 
he wants with Mr, 

Fullalove, He 

declines to have 

any secrecy, but 
asks me, with the 
lungs ofaStentor, 
if my name is 

Fullalove. 

1 confess, trem- 
blingly, that it is, 
Every eye in the 
train is directed 
upon me as he 
hands me a tele- 
gram. I open it 
with beating heart. 
follows :— 

“Come back instantly, A mistake in your accounts, 
next train.” 

Rose Anna says, “ Don't go.” I think I'd better. 

1 inquire when the next train returns to town. I'm told if I sit 
where | am I shall be on my way back in a quarter of an hour, 

I do sit, and am on my way back within the time mentioned. 
We reach London about two in the morning. I have no wish to 
prejudice people against Rose Anna, but | must say she was, at all 
events, “grumpy.” 

Perhaps there was cause for it too. 
inches of sea! 

1 wish I knew what’s wrong at Couter and Phlimsey’s, 


The horse tumbles down, 
It is from Couter and Phlimsey, and runs as 


Return by 


Remember, we only saw two 


CHAPTER XXXIX. 
THINGS GROW WORSE. 


SUDDENLY summoned to return to London, having only seen 
the merest apology for the sea, we—Rose Anna and I—tind our- 
selves at the Euston Railway Station at two in the morning, 

We deliberate, and decide to get home as fast as possible, We 
charter a cab at an exorbitant rate, and about three o'clock reach 
Highlow Terrace, Mrs. Mantowler kindly offered to take charms 
of our house for us during our absence, so we know we shall be able 


C7 
i, | 


We eye Mr, Smith's bookstall. 


to get in. Toour surprise we find our little home a blaze of light, 
while from an open window the sound of a harsh voice is borne 
to us on the morning breeze, announcing that the owner thereof 
considers himseu a“ chickaleary bloke.” 

(To be continued nert week.) 


CHEEK. 


Sprigoine: You scoundrel! how dare you scribble your 
rubbish on my wall ? 
Impudence. D'yer, guv'nor, le’ go my ear! If yer don’ 


OUTSPOKEN. 
Old Towzle. My dear fellow, I'm very pleased to see you. 
Tompkins. So should I have been to see you half an hour 
ago, when I wanted a half sov. But I've got it now, so 
you're no use to me. Ta-ta! 


THE QUESTION SETTLED. 


Pat O'Killemall. Shure. 1 hear that ALLY SLOPER wants to 
know ‘ow to settle Oireland. I'll tache the spalpeen manners. 
T'll show yer ‘ow I'll settle ‘im, at any rate! 


REHEARSING FOR THE PANTOMIME. 


Bubbles, the famous harlequin, does his share before the 
looking-glass. 


T'll bring some of them unemployed down on yer 'ouse. Le’ go 


London : Printed by DALZIEL BROTHERS, at their Camden Press, Hich Street, N.W., and Published by the Proprieter, GILBERT DALZIEL, at “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, E.C.—Saturday, November 5, 1887. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE STORY OF TWO SMALL BOYS WHO HAD CAUSE TO “REMEMBER THE 5TH OF NOVEMBER!” 


(Saturday, November 5, 1887. 


4. “Won't there be a row if Ma 
finds out we've cut up the sheets and 


1. “I say, let's make a Guy, and 
counterpane ?” 


go round the streets with it.” 


2. “Let me catch you at it, my boys, 3. “We'll do it on the quiet ; nobody will 
that’s all!” know.” 


? \ 2S 


§, “We shall have to get out early, 
before Pa and Ma wake.” 


1 


7. Don't round on us, and we'll 
give you half we get.” 


WV 
10, “The handles'll do for sticks to 
carry him on.” 


9. “Take care how you go! His 
head's coming off!” 


16. “ Boo-oo! Those nasty rude boys 


again, do yer?” have been and took our Guy away.” 


Sia 


T 


x 


18. “What's you boys a-doing of here?” 19. “I'll see you safe home.” 


20. “Oh! oh! oh! We won't never do it any more!" 


17. “ Won't we catch it, just!” 


Pickhead, Can Yep oblige me with a pinch of snuff, 
Mr. Jones? jones. I would with pleasure, my dear 
Pickhead, but my wife is ill in bed, and if you were (° 
sneeze with that nose—— 


HA Al | HAN it 
FETT AEN TH BUR HE a | 
itl 
ANOTHER RIGHT MAN WRONGLY PLACED. 
(AFTER A BAD ACCIDENT TO SOME CAVALRY MEN.) 

Commanding Officer (indignantly). Surely in an emergency like this you could have | : t 
given these poor fellows the benefit of your medical knowledge ! y urte Ly Goromonout Jost the fellow T wanted, Z My 
Infantry Doctor. Excuse me, sir, but you could scarcely expect an infantry doctor to Man. Confound t, sir! I'm the new doctor. What do 
understand cavalry constitutions ! you mean? (Profuse apologies. Z 


